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approach a flotilla of ducks9 like living hulls, their
necks curving like prows? set sail toward them.

Fekcie told them. In a regietful tone, that she
had nothing to give them.

"When I was little," she went on to say9
" Papa used to take me out on Sundays to feed the
animals. It was ray reward for having learned my
lessons well all the week. Papa used to delight in
the country He was fond of dogSj horses, all
animals in fact. [He was very gentle and veiy
clever. He used to woik veiy hard. But life is
difficult for an officer who has no money of his
own. It grieved him sorely not to be able to do as
the wealthy officers did3 and then he didn't hit it off
with Mamma* Papa's life was not a happy one. He
was often wretched. He didn't talk much ; but we
two understood one another without speaking. He
was very fond of me. Robert^ deare&t? later on, in
the .distant future,, the very distant future, I shall
have a tiny house in the country. And when you
come there,, my beloved, you will find me in a short
skirts throwing corn to my fowls."

He asked her what gave her the idea of going
on the stage,

" I knew very well that Fd never find a husband,
since I had no dowry* And from what 1 saw of my
older girl friendss working at dress-making or in a
telegraph office^ I was not encouraged to follow in